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The Dying Mother,

We were weeping round her pillow,
For we knew that she must die,

It was night within our bosoms—
It was night upon the sky.

L. If. BISBEE, .
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW |
NEWPORT, VERLMONT.
special attention paid to the collection of all
elnims against the government.
- —  Je 'Ts ALLEN, '
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

NEWPORT, VERMONT.

There were seven of us children,
1 the oldest one of all;
8o I tried to whisper comfort,
But the blinding tears would fall.

il

— -—

CHARLES I. VAIL, ;
ATTORNEY, PENSION & BOUNTY AGENT.
IRASBUNGH, VERMONT.

On my knees my little brother,
| Leaned his aching brow and wept,

The Eccentric Nabob.

Some two or three miles from the
little town of Aylesbury, England,
there once lived three cousins of the
name of Barrett. They were all
married and settled on farms, within
a few miles of each other, and each of
them had grown up children around
them. They were not rich, but in fair
circumstances ; each had expectations.

gars. If you are poor and not able
to werk, the parish to which you be-
long is bound to support you. No
one need starve in this country, which
the Lord, praised be his name, has so
bountifully blessed. I trust I amnot
waating in charity—as an humble fol-
lower of the Lord Jesus Christ, I hope
I am not—but what with taxesfor the
support of the government and the
poor, donations to benevolent socie-

DALE & ROBINSON, - | And my sister's long black tresses
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLURS AT LAW i O’er my heaving bosom swept.
DERBY LIXE AND ll.\]u’.TD!\', VT.
GEO. N. DALE. J. B, ROBINSON.

Pensions, Bountics and all Military Claims pro-
nred.

|
| The shadow of an awful fear ]
Come o'er me as I trod,
To la; the burden of our grief

— Before the throne of God.
WH. W. GROUT,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
AND CLAIM AGENT,.
BARTON, VERMONT.
Will attend the Courts in Orleans and Caledonia

Connties.

I “Oh! be kind to one another,”

| Was the mother’s pleading prayer,

| As her hand lay like a snow-flake,
On the baby's golden hair.

Then a glory ronnd her forehead,
Like the glory of a crown,

And in the silent sea of death
The star of lifc went down.

8. €. CURRIER, '
MANUFACTURER SASH, DOORS, BLINI}S.J
NARTON, VERMONT. !

Will always be ready to attend to all calls in |

|

his line. Call at the old shop.

Her Iatest breath was borne away
Upon that loving prayer;
And the hand grew heavier—paler,
IRAKBUHGH, In the baby's golden hair.
Alsn Horses to lot at all times, and general job | -

wnd team work done. Satisfuction given.

- : - A Harvard Poem.
E. E. RAWSON, e

WATZHMAKER AND JEWELLER.

HMONT

SAMUEL STANFORD,
DEALER IN PLOWS, TINWARE,
VERMONT.

FLOUR. |

The following .is & favorite poem in Harvard
College. Tts moral is perhaps hardly logieal, and

BALRTON, VI

Dealor in Clocks, Watches, Jewelry, Silver and | the poet has indulged ig considerable license, but
Plated Ware.* _ e it s a work of merit nevertheless :
J. N. WEBSTER, . There lived once a plantier,
PHOTOGRAPHER. With a son, his only luv,
HARTON, VELMONT. To whom, upon his birthday,
Photographing done in every style of the art. | A bran new axe he guv.
nall pletures copied sand enfarged to any size -
ad finish '1!_ ll‘ I" Sep S . "‘"l“r':l“:l"'_"lj The plantier had a garding,
’\ (i 15 and oval frames always on hand, and | All filled with appel tregs,
_ — ! Which for the city market,
il \illa & vl"\-ll“-\.

) He was trying for to reese.
DEALERS IN DRY GOODS, W.1.GOODS, &e.

BRARTON, VEEMOXT. The boy he takes the hatchet,
A rood assortment of Hardware, Hats, Caps, | Quite jolly and jocund;
tx, Shoes, Flogr, Salt, Nalls, Clothing, &c. And going to the appel trees

WM. JOSLYN & SONS, He chopped them to the grund.

An eccentric uncle had gone out to
India when quite a young man, and
rumor told them that he had become
very wealthy, and would probably die
& bachelor. Who, then, but them-
selves would be heirs to his proper-
i‘;}f ?—they beingat the time his nearest
in.

ties and heathen missions, it is as
much as I can do to live and give my
family a respectable maintenance.—
Now, my friend, if you are poor and
not able to work, (though I don't see
why you may not work as well as
travel,) you had better throw yourself
on the parish where you belong.”
One day the three families were| “But I am tired, wet and hungry,”
thrown into great commotion by each|said the old man, “and all the parish-
of them receiving a letter, which con-|es in the world can’t do me any good
tained, besides dates and signature,|to-might.”
only these words: “But you should have thought of
“l amrich. Fools call me a nabob. | that before vou left home,” now chimed
I wouldn’t give such a title to a cat.|in the good house-wife, with a sancti-
No matter—I shan't live always—and | fied air. “It is sinful to tempt Provi-
when I die my property must go to|dence, as it is called; and whoever
somebody. Iam coming to England |sins must expect punishment. 1 nev-
to find an heir. I shall come and see|er go away without providing for the
you, and hope you will please me. I|journey, ana of course I don’t expect
hope you are not troubled with beg-|anyhody to shelter and feed me for
gars. I do not like to see them nothing.
about.” when one is able to work, and it is
One dark, rainy night, about three|agaivst my “principles, as a true chris-

It is a sin, too, to be idle|jeopardize your interests with your

weeks after the reception of these let-
ters by the cousins, the family of
Mosses Barrett was thrown into a
great state of excitement by the ap-
pearance at the doar of two men in
livery, who announced themselves as
the avant couriers of his excellency,
Joshna Barrett, of India, who would
claim their hospitality for the night.
Saying which, the messengers putspurs

| to their horses and dashed away, with-

out giving the astonished listeners
time to ask even a single question.

tian, to encourage any one in sinning.”
“Then, I suppose, I am to under-
stand that you refuse me both food
and lodgings,” said the old man,

“As to food,” said the pious dame,
glancing at her hushand, “if you are
very hungry 1 suppose we can do
something for you in that way; but
lodging is out of the question, for two
mounted couriers have been here to
say that a very rich uncle of ours
from India, will be here very soon:
aud he wrote some time ago that he

indignant host. “Who were the in-
hospitable wretches ?”
The man described the houses and
people where he had called. “I see,”
said the host, with a grim smile; «I
understand! The first family kicked
you out ?”
“Almost.”
“The second family prayed you
out 7"
“Almost,” again smiled the stranger.
“Well, they are both relatives of
mine, bat I am ashamed to own them.”
“They said, by way of excuse,” pur-
sued the old man, “that they were ex-
pecting'a rich uncle from India, who
wouldn't like to see a beggar about.”
_ “Aye, my friend, and we are expeect-
ing the same rich uncle, too— an ec-
centric old bachelor, ‘who says he
wants to make one of us heir to his
vast possessions. Two gaily mounced
messengers arrived this evening to say
that he would be here to-night or to-
morrow, probably the latter. Bat
whenever he does come, he will find
us as we are; and ifhe don’t like our
looks, or the company we keep, he can
take himself off again,”
“Nay, my friend,” said the aged
stranger, rising in some trepidation,
“do not, for the world, let my presence

rich kinsman ! I will merely get some-
thing to eat, and travel on till I find
another lodging.”

“No, you won't leave this house to-
night for all the uncles that all the In-
dias can turn out! Sit down again,
gir, sit down, and make yourself at
home. I know the duty of a man who
has faith in God, and I'm going to do
it. Whatishismoneytome? Tecan't
eat it, nor drink it, nor wear it, nor
carry it into the other world ; and I'm
sure it won't bring me any happiness |
that I don’t now enjoy, and 1 know it

Miscellaneous Items.

the life, and quickened the heart of
millions; which has been inspiration
to the greatest minds of the race;
which has been the spring of that
great philanthropy which is the boast
of our civilization ; and which is now
the professed guide of three hundred
millions of our fellow men; surely
these facts, apart from any considera-
tion of its Divine origin, of its claims
to be a revelation from God, demand
for it a respectful attention and dilli-
gent study, from any one who would
be considered a well informed and in-
telligent man.

The god of metaphysics is but an
idea; but the God of religion, the
Creator of heaven and earth, the Sov-
ereign Judge of actions and of tho'ts,
is a power.

Let us be men with men, and al-
ways children before God; for in his
eyes we are but children. Old age it-
self, in presence of eternity, is but the
first moment of a morning.

This life is but the cradle of the
other. What avail then sickness, time,
old age, death—different degrees of
a metamorphosis which doubtless has |
here below only its beginning ?

We should speak to men of destrue-
tion only to make them think of dura-
tion, and of death only to make them
think of life; for death runs into life,
and destruction precipitates itself into
duration.

Stupy oF THE BiBLE.—Looking at
the Bible merely as a historical fact,
as & power in the world, which has
influenced the opinions and directed

defence :
“These two gentlemen and myself

We are proposers.

factors.

after marriage.” Of course she says
yes. For the time being, one of us is
considered as engaged to her. We
trumpet the fact abroad. Whenever
the other two of us meet a young man
who is not engaged, we say: ¢ What
a lucky dog Griffin is! He has won
Miss X.' And we praise her. We
encourage the young man to go in and
cut Griffin out, for the fun of the
thing. Being a fool, like most young
men, he doesit. He proposes to Miss
X., knowing that she is engaged to
Griffin, and bardly expecting that she
will accept him. But she always does.
|.:!Lud he can never cut loose from her.
He must marry her or be tried for
breach of promise. 1 myself have
been engaged twenty five tinies during
the last year. We are doing so well

(that we think of hiring a clerk to do e ; .
part of the work for us. I snould not|de Morny, it is not quite certain that
have told you this but for your atro-
cious threat about Bridewell.
we have given false names it does not
{make much difference.”

But as

Wendell Phillips made the follow-

couldn’t.ever compensate me for one

ness of heart; it proceeds from one's

- ing good point in a speech at the New
Falseness of mind comes from false-| York Academy of Music recently :

“(One man with a convietion and

Orranive Huspanps ror Youse
Lapres.—Three young men were be-
fore the Chicago Police Court last
week on the charge of being vagrants,
when one of them made the following

are the firm of Edwards & Griffin,—
By that I mean
we propose to young ladies and help
to get them married. We are bene-
When we see a young lady
who is not, and never has been enga-
ged, one of us says to her: ‘ We will
get you married for $——, payable

Now, Moses Barrett was a hunks, mean action, No! let Joshua Barrett|

having secretly for aim one's own op-| God on his side is a majority—[ap-

Louis Naroreoy.—N: the
Third is just fifty-nine years old, for
he was born on the 20th of April,
1808, at Paris, now the capital of his
empire, as then it was the capital of
the much greater empire of his uncle.
When French cannon were fired in
honor of the birth of Charles Louis
Napoleon, now Napoleon IIL, they
were fired in almost every Euro
country, from the Atlantic to the Vis.
tula, and from the Baltic to the Medi-
terranean. The child was but a short
distance from the greatest thromes,
being born in the purple, and the reign.
ing Emperor having no children. His
nominal father was Louis Bonaparte,
King of Holland, and his mother was
Hortense Beanharnais, daunghter of
the Empress Josephine. Who was
his father ? The Chronique Scanda-
leuse assigns the honor of his paterni-
ty to several distinguished gentlemen,
the only sure point in the business be-
ing, that his mother’s hvsband was
not his father, and could not have
been without the aid of a most tre-
mendous miracle,—and just then the
saints were not on working terms with
the Bonapartes. Ofall his fathers,
every one is now dead, except the
Comte de Flahaut de la Billarderie,
commonly called the Comte de Fla-
haut, who will be eighty-two to-mor-
row,—but though the Count was un-
questionably the father of the Em-
peror’'s uterine brother, the late Duec

he begot the Emperor. This much
for a delicate subject, as all indelicate
subjects are called. The Prince had
to wait for a throne more than forty
vears, and had fallen from his high
estate when he was bat six, though,
unlike Darius great and good, he did
not welter in his blood. And now he
enters on his sixtieth year with a sea
of troubles raging around him, which

ol Mol anid |
ip k chamber setts, &c. |
. = : . 1 s

Fuarniture repaired and made a5 good as new.

K. B. TRUE & CO., ‘

of a horrible murder which was com-|retorted the angry husband, “that

Y pﬂ“ll'i'.‘lrll'k and Wholesale l)ru::'-:i.-l-». The father called his servants 1
RTON, VERMONT And ranged them in a row;
HESRY CHAMBERLIN, * Who has chopped down my appel trees
IN-SHOP, 8TOVE AND HOLLOW WARE. And killed them root and bow |
14 VERMAON
Rtows i vt The servants stand amnzed,
vl Pumps, Sinks. & v Hsnhtring dons All drawn up inaline;
= =TT Then comes a running up to him
it, il. LITTLE, i I His young and vouthTul sine,
PRIETOR OF THE BARTON HOTFL. ¥
HARTON I cannot tell a lie, pa-pa,” |
irriages in attendance on arrival of trains.— The youthful hoy began ; |
Che Stages all st il ‘1 o Alsa SO0 “*Twas | that chopped the appel trees, |
BOEYOR Y | SHHGHRTESP AL T AR rties, "Twas I, your little san.” |
M. FUBBARD, i
USE, SIGN AND CARRIAGE PAINTER. Now who, then, was this futhier, I
P P And who his filial kin ; ‘,
Imitator of Wood and Mas . Paper Hanger, It was the noble Bushrod, l
sluzier And young G. Washingtin. |
. 8. BICKFORD, MORAL. '
ARRIAGE MAKER AND REPAIRER. Then whoso takes a hatchet |
: ROST ) . And sppel trees chops down,
Good work and ready pay. Alwaysathome. If he lives long enough wiil be |
LANE & ADAMS, A great and pious mown.
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, - - I
whol s in HorrieLE MURDER IN MISSISSIPPL |
¥rovn. BUT C(CHEESE AND ALL KINDS OF e .y ppye
EOURy R A { —The Mobile Tribune tells a story |
57 Main Str - i, Mass.
H. B - 0. D, ADAMS.
1 (] i H wville i <4 i
o I DWINEGL. :n.tt'.i in .‘I‘HHIIICI\I.“L, ’.“im.. April
DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF FURNITURE. | 12, by one Fitzgerald. The murder-|.
AR FREWEDS '_"! . ler had been doing some business i11|
A lso idealer in Cassino's Bpring Mattrasses, Lo . X - .. | |
o =ummerville, and got permission from |
J. E. DW [“'-'l'I‘--l S Lieut, Nunn to stay over night with
FURNITURE DEALER AND REPAIRER.| "~ e
o SRR T him in the store. The Tribune says:
i { Furniture always kept. Sofas, Lon-| & During the night Fitzgerald com-
ok | tal ctur 1 ¥ steacs, Mir- .t ‘ 3 y . q AT |
et R :|--} Pran ( 1 Wood | plained of being very chilly, and Nunn |
o rs, Tables, 'S Spring | iold him to get up and build a fire
Al 4 Also re re- B
i

and et some whisky, a bottle of |
which was on the mantle, and he|
would feel better. Fitzgerald got up. |
made a fire,

X, |
took a drink, and stood |

| eyes.

No didn’t like to have beggars about
hiz wife shrewd, and his three children

chips of the two blocks, but all under-
took to change their natures for the
time—or rather to be ready to change
them on the appearance of the rich
uncle—for what was the use of acting
with the curtain down.

“Now, Mose, you stingy old brute,”
said his wife, “if you know on which
side your bread's buttered, it's to be
hoped you'll have some chickens killed
for his excellency’s supper, which is
more’n you did for OChristmas, and
some of the wine fetched up that you've
had in the cellar since the vear one,
and a fire made in the best room that
hasn't been there this ten years; and
all oar nice clothes put on, that ain’t
much, for you'd never allow us noth-

we hardly expect he will come to-
night: but then, he might, you know,

a sigh, «“I will take food, if you please,
and go on, even if T perish.”
“Put your trust in the Lord, my
| friend, put your trust in the Lord!"|
said Stephen Barrett, solemnly,
“Yes,” echoed his wife, “put your
trust in the Lord! that is what we do
in trouble. Sarah Jane, go down in
the cellar and bring up a couple of
those cold potatoes for this old man;
they are very good eating when oneis!
hungry; 1 like them myself.
o Aot e Weke” {)\ut‘}'(};:r trust in. the _Lgrd! and dfm't
“And it is to be hoped, old woman,” CAYO 0me g v_"-lt .out A=
By-the-by, while I think of it,”” added
the old woman, laying down a cap-
frill, on which she had been busily at

3 v : < while talking, i
into smiles—and that'll be something :?&I};kawbl:ifht twliiilcm;% :ﬁgtﬁﬁ ur;

I've never seen d.r_mc !a.'mcc the first do believe you can get a good night's
week of our marriage.” lodging at Harry Barrett's, who lives
Great activity was displayed by all only half a mile from here on the road |
the parties concerned, in getting ready south. He's a great hand for takin
to give the rich uncle the best recep- iu str'augers.' 2

tion possible, and all rejoiced, as much | _ _

as such a hopeful family could rejaice, b_l.c it;}OEKOql = -her _husl'mnd. sud

that they would be the first to receive | they both smiled knowingly, for both
were thinking that in case the rich

a visit from him—hoping, of course, )
that they might thus forestall the oth-|uncle should find the beggar there, it
: might increase the chances of btephcn'

er relations in his good graces. It|T 2
would have been a strange way for f}’a;:_rett of becoming the fortunate
eir.

you'll soften down that sereeching
voice of yours, and twist your wrinkles

where he was, and we wouldn't like [settle his money as he chooses—I'll|
to do anything to offend him. True, arrange my conscienee to suit my-

and we wouldn’t like to run any risks.” |old,man, in a trembling voice, and

«WeH, then,” said the old man, with | Powing his head upon his hands he
wept in silence.

Yes, [

ner, and language—that you are not

man, solemnly ;
ly away, wiping the tears from his
' eyes.

self!”
“God bless yon!" murmured the

He remained at that hospitable

inion, and not the true opiaion.
squint eye looks always obliquely.

Here is one of Spurgeon's best say-
ings, illustrating the fact that there
ay be morality without religion, but
cannot be religion without morality : |

house during the uight, and was en-|had a clock that would not go, and I
tertained like an honored guest.
next day being fair, he took his leave.
As he wasabout to depart, Harry|the mainspring, and the whole thing |
Barrett put a crown into his hand,|runs on readily.”
saying :

The

|
t

“Take it, my friend, and not a word ;

I don't know who vou are, and I've| German writer on Medical Jurispru-
not felt it my duty to inquire; but this| dence, says:

know—from your appearance, man—;

starving some night or sleeping by
the wayside.”

“God will repay you!" said the old
and he walked slow-

“He has already!" mused Harry
Barrett, placing his hand upon his
weart.  “I have it here, prineipal and
interest.”

. p—

any other person to have made his :
. P Sarah Jane now returned and hand-

visit; but then, they knew the uncle| : : |
was very eccentric, and his being so ':d the old man two little cold pota- |
0es.

very wealthy made it all right in their He took them, turned them
He might come and stand on slowly over, examined on all sides, and
his head, provided he paid for his an- |murmured:
tics. “They have eyes; but can they see ?
In the midst of their hurried pre-|I think not, for if they could they'd
parations there appeared at the doors blushed red, instead of keeping such a
an old, feeble looking, white haired |dark color.” Then glancing slowly
man, thinly clad, and with his soaked | round the neat, tidy, cheerful room,

four, and great was their disappoint- |
ment and vexation thereat.

Then came the intelligence that he |
was sick in London. Next came the |
news that he was dead and had lefta
will. What an intense desire to know
the contents of that will! What a
wild, furious excitement when its con-
tents became known ! -
To Moses Barrett he devised one

RS I_\\! ‘.‘1,._.“,“,?'\., ][_L_i_;;‘ LR |in front of the fireplace warming him—j
A good supply of Stoves, Crockery, Tin and |gelf. In a few minutes Nunn also got |
Hollow Ware always on hand. Also Carpets. |y and went to the fire, and stood be-
D. WHITTLESEY, side Fitzgerald, talking. After re-
MERCHANT, GLOVER, VERMONT. maining some minutes in conversation, |

) N ockere and | Nunn turned round to look at some-|
T o Reads-Mude Clothing, Hats and Caps, | thing, his back being toward Fitzger-
S S e e Ote "';':‘_I‘l:'_‘"}‘,'._:';-'I:-It*‘_;‘;L-m?f‘_l:;l‘li:: \ald, who immediately seized a heavy
Farming Tools ke. &c.—28tf billet of wood and dealt him several
' LEWIS HOLMES, ~ | hard blows across the head, knocking
AGENT ror REYNOLDS' IMPROVED TUR- | him to the floor bleeding and sense-
BING WATER WHESL. less. Fitzgerald then proceeded very

o veauiies ﬂ:_l || !‘:'“'_‘i._'f,.rq'!'_:‘t.‘:'hc amount of | d€liberately to break open a trunk in
power given of any whoel in use. Come and |which he had seen Nunn put money
OO 3 __“"" lon a former occasion, and rifle it of
WM. PITCHER, |its contents—some $1500 in green-

{ S - R 4 NER, ! =% -
HORSE TRALNER |backs. He then gathered up a few
WHEST ALHANY, YERMONT,

e s and eolts at his stable i |Other articles and started to open the|
any, and every attention will be given | front door of the store, when he tho't|
e rart eatile o harness, | he heard a groan from the wounded |
0 catrust their orses and colts with | man, and seizing from the counter a'l
\est care and attention —45tf large hammer used by blacksmiths, he
B DR. E. HUNTINGTON, ~ |returned to the room and drove it
(Successor to E. Palmer,) | with a billet of wood into the head of
|young Nunn up to the handle. Hc’

DENTIST,

| thing to eatand a place to sleep to-|your pardon, madam, but I did notin-

garments clinging to his shriveled | taking in three prim girls and their | pound, to buy a coffin for the dog that
form. pious parents, he quickly tossed the|his precious son had threatemed to
“Will you be kind enough, good | potatoes into the lap of the astonished | sot on a beggar.
people,” he said, “to give me some- mistress, saying, as he did so, “I beg| To Stephen Barrett he had be-
a queathed one pound three pence—the|
night ?" tend to rob you, pound to be devoted to the parish|
“We've got nothing to spare! and| +Oh, you sinful, wicked old crea-|poor—the three peuce to buy cold po-
if we had, we don't harbor beggars!”|tare!” exclaimed the good dame, in|tatoes for beggars, with the hope that |
replied the master of the house, in a|holy horror as the disgusted old man|he and his pious family would put
coarse, bratal tone. turned and went out, and shut the|their trust in the Lord.
“But I'm old, and feeble, and hun-|door with a slam. To Harry Barrett, and his heirs
gry,and wet, and tired,” said theaged| In less than half an hour the unfor- | forever, he had willed all the reusain-
supplicant, in a pleading tone, “and if | tunate wayfarer was trying his chan-|der of his vast wealth, some half a

NEWFORT VELMONT, ithcn left the store, and getting his| YOU drive me away I'may pe:_-ish." ces at the‘ hp,use of Harry Barrett. |[million pounds stearling, with_a hope
LT ‘fq".’.lf:'_'i\-l.'g‘.w + SRPUBAN e Jeen horse, which was also stolen, from the, “Well that’s just what you ought to “Come s S.a‘ld a strong, .he.q.rt..y, that h? Eandlthe}' wo:ld gqme}mllles '{3‘
. M. G. SARGENT, = ! lstahln, left the neighborhood. He|have done long ago,” put in the cross cheerful voice, in answer to his timid | call W;]l.\. pdeasure til e ﬂlflfi of t :ao )
MANUFACTURER OF BOOTS AND SHOES, | was met on the road early Saturday |dame, “When people get too lazy to knock. white-haired man they had once so

SEWPORT, VERMONT.
He makes the best article of boots and shoes in
he county, Dest material used and first t'lale‘-sl
workmen employed.—50t1 |

W. D. CRANE, .
ATTORNEY AT LAW, SOLICITORIN
CHANCERY, AND CLAIM AGENT, l

SEWPORT, VERMONT. a0t
C. W, SMITH,
DEPUTY SHERIFF.

BARTON, VELMONT,
J. R. ITALL,

DRUGGIST AND BOOKSELLER.
XEWPORT, V)

EMONT.

Also Dealer in Artist Materials, Gold and Sil-
ver Leaf, Fancy Goods.  Papers and Magazines
furnished at pablisher’s rates, Store No, 2 Co-

‘ then to DeKalb.

| by his father, weltering in his blood.
| He was breathing at the time, but he

morning by several parties residing in
the vicinity, and of whom he inquired
the way to Philadelphia, Miss., and

The murdered man was found in the
room by sunrise on Saturday morning

died shortly afterward. The alarm
was at once given, and a number of
neighbors started after Fitzgerald,
upon whom suspicion at once rested,
but did not succeed in overtaking him
until his arrival at his father’s home.

burn Block.
‘ 100D Thibets at one dollar—as good as have
LN been sold for 81,50, at "
Hall & Joslyn's.
PAPER HANGINGS,
l“ ”U“ ROLLS of Paper Hangings, in
s new and clegant styles of stamp-

ed Gold Guilt, Satin and low price papers and
h-'!l'\.li.‘r&. Persons in want will be bhenefited by
giving our stock an examination.
E.& T.FAIRBANKS & €O.
11 8t Johnsbury, Vi.

SEED WHEAT.
N0O0D Sced Wheat for sale at the Glover

X Flouring Mills.
FRENCH & WILLEY.
Glover, March 20, 1867. 12-tf
\7]5\?(!L'RY SEMINARY & FEMALE COL.
N LEGIATE INSTITUTE.—Summer Term
(_'({!I]I[l('n(‘l;«_i May 9. BO‘I)II'd of In:“t;'ucﬂun full in
all departments except Urnamentals.
; . E. QUIMBEY.
Newbury, April 20, 186T—17w3

He attempted to escape, and fired sev-
'eral shots at his pursuers, who also
fired, one of the shots taking effect
\in Fitzgerald’s face, but doing no se-
vious injury. He was finally secured,
when he made a full confession of the
crime, and stated the full particulars
of it as we have given them above.”

Oh! how easily it is to deceive our-

ven may fall down into our lap!—
Time, custom, and a good opinion of
ourselves, our good meaning and our
lazy desires, our fair shows, and the
world’s glittering lustres, and these
broad gaudy ornaments and deckings
| of religion that bear bulk in the church,
is that wherewith most satisfy them-

selyes, and to sleep and wish that hea-|

work for an hongst living, and start| He entered a large, plainly furnish-
out begging, it's my opinion that they | ed apartment, and beheld a group of
are better dead than alive. Besides, |six persons—father, mother. two sons
we expect company soon—a rich man, |and two daughters—seated around a
from India—and 'ain’t got no room |pleasant fire, with a bright light on
for the likes of you.” the table near them, and all looking
“Well, then,” returned the old man, | contented and happy. On seeing his
with a sorrowful look, “since you can't | visitor was an old man and a stranger,
keep me over night, will you please|the master of the house arose and in-
give me something to eat,and I'll go|vited him to walk forward and take a
further.” seat, t?;l}lil al:othelothersﬂcll:eq htlmk r%-
The dame brought up a piece of |Specilully, 10 enlarge circle an
brown bread, withgan agg'ry look, and | give him the best place at the fire.
was about to hand it to the mendicant, lm;‘l have eglled, said tl?e gﬁ :fr:oa;
more for the ge, it would seem, | 8'Opping and removing his
of getting ridpgﬁ:i’m than from any |his white head, “to ask if you would
feeling of compassion, but her miserly | be kind enough to give me some food
husband interposed, and said sharply :|and lodging for the nigh
“T told you we hadn't nothing for| “Ofcourse we will, my friend, and
you, so travel on!” iglad igf t.g:dclt,lsuogdtoﬂhelp a poor ﬂ:‘el
«I'll set the dog on you if you don’t |low in need!” said Henry Barrett, in
you old beggar ?’gcnerd a lad of ten. | frank, cordial tone. “Sit down and
“My rich unele’s coming here to-night|make yourself at home!—Here, give
and he can’t bear beggars; so you|me mﬂ Cgme, ;E.f"“’m"“"" ttllg
going whil bones are |50 warm for old gen
?Igglke e man, who is wet, tired and  chilled

kindly entertained.

The old beggar of that dark, rainy
night, was no other than Joshua Bar-
rett himself !

Sap INcIDENT.—An instance of al-
most superhuman endurance and per-
severence occurred in San Mateo Co.,
California, a short time since. A
wood chopper was caught by an oak
tree, three feet in diameter, which fell
across his legs. A fierce storm was
progressing, and during the entire
night the sufferer madly cried out for
assistance, only to be answered by the
mocking winds that howled through
the surrounding forest. The next
morning the sufferer observed his ax

within reach, and hope sprang up in

he began the weary task of chopping
the tree in twain. At each blow of
the ax the huge tree settled closer up-
on his limbs, crushing them almost to
a jelly, but he still persevered, and af-
ter two days of unremitted toil his

his heart. Lying prostrate on his back part

and disa in the darkness.

asked for food and lodging.

«May Heaven be more merciful than
you,” sighed the old man as he turned | 0ugh

Some half an hour later he knocked
at the door of Stephen Barrett, and

«t isn’t convenient for us to keep

this storm, father!”
tleman, holding
wouldn’t take me in.”

through, as I can readily see. You
t not to have been out so long in

“No, I know," returned the old gen-
his trembling hands to
the fire, “but the persons I applied to

task was completed. Mangled and

ed, and both legs were amputated.—
Incredible as it seems, the man is like-
ly to recover.

crushed as he was, he crawled to a dis-
tant cabin. Medical aid was employ-

“ Teaching men morals is as though I

turned round one of the cog-wheels:
but faith takes the key and winds up |

Prof. Mittermaier, a distinguished

“The drunken man loses the con-

threat.

sciousness.”

Sorrow sobers us and wmakes the
migd genial;: and in sorrow we love |

(and trust our friends more tenderly, | low Quebec, has been arrested for in- |
|and the dead become dearer to us.— | human treatment of his child, a dumb
Long, and in vain, did the selfish|And just as the stars shine out in the |eripple six years old. The child—a
families of Moses and Stephen Barrett | night, so there are blessed faces that |girl—died lately. and the coroner’s in-
look for the appearance of their rich |look at us in our grief, though before | vestigation showed that its death was
uncle from India, in a carriage and |their features were fading from our |accelerated if not caused by the or-

recollection. Suffering! Let noman
cheat it too much, because it is good |

for him, and it will help to make him |ther for giving it food.

sure of his being immortal. Itis in|
sorrow—the night of the soul—that|
we see fartherest, and know ourselves |
natives of Infinity and sons and daugh- |
ters of the Most High.

The beloved ot the Almighty are
the rich who have the humility of the
poor, and the poor who have the mag-
panimity of the rich.—Sadi.

It has been said that any lawyer
who writes so clearly as to be intelli-
gible, is an enemy to his profession.

A. T. Stewart’s income last year
was $1,2176,753,72.

A. H. Stephens is reported in unu-
sually feeble health.

Spiritualism is reviving and on the
increase in New England.

Said a young fellow indignantly
when called a boy—* Don’t you call
ME a boy; I've chewed tobacco this
six years!”

John W. Forney, secretary of the
United States Senate, has taken the
temperance pledge.

Mr. Buchanan, whose fortune is reck-
oned at $200,000, is the richest of our
surviving ex-presidents.

Loveland Munson of Manchester,
recently had 34 sheep killed by dogs.

A mammoth pig raised in Brattlebo-
ro, which weighed when killed 2015
pounds has been on exhibition in Bos-
ton.

A wit once asked a peasant what
he performed in the great drama
of life?

« 1 mind my own business,” was the
caastic reply.

Never chew your words. Open the
mouth and let the words come out.—
A student once asked, “ Can virchue,
fortichude, gratichude, or - quietchude,
dwell with that man who is a stran-
ger to rectichude ?”

The human voice has vine perfect
117,592,044 414 different sounds.| A

The | plause,] and one man with a convic-|
| false mind is false in everything, as a|tion on the devil's is not to be despis-
fed. | 2
ascus blade a dozen years ago in Lon- |
don at the great exhibition there which
you could move into the scabbard like
a corkserew, without breaking.
with the Secretary of State.
ter and applause. ]
| trembling jelly which we call Wm. H. |
| Seward—[laughter and applause] — |
and fling him at Jeff Davis is like pel-
£ ting the Rocky Mountains with Co-|the New Albany (Ind.) Ledger:
110gnce water.”

wall thought it very unfair to influence 1

a child’s mind by inculcating any opin- | oyit Court, this man Wight made ap-

_ |1ons 1"»‘_‘0"‘3 it had come to years of 3plicali5n for a divoree from his wife,
sciousness of the external world.— |discretion
a common beggar, and that you have| The friend whom in his sober mind he

seen better days, which I sincerely|loves, is now regarded as an enemy,
hope you may again. '
my circumstances will justify, and it |
may, perhaps, serve to keep you from

may wash ont his purple, and wash
away his throne, and at sixty-six he be
as much cast down as he was at six.
They had a Dam-| He may end where he began, to bor-
|row Grey’s expression. Prussia has
changed a good deal since he was a
baby, and has become a giant, and it
is possible he is not the David to up-
set the said giant.— Boston Traveller.

[ Laughter. |

=0
[ Laugh- |
Now to take that |

Hasty Marriace oF A DIvorcep
| HozpaND.—We find the following in

We yesterday announced the mar-

riage of one Dr. Wight to a Miss
A Pracrican CoMMENTARY.—Thel- | Chamberlain.

At the last term of the Floyd Cir-

to choose for itself.

[|the principal witness against the wife

showed him my garden and told him | being the woman Chamberlain. Judge

=t A = . it was my botauical garden. © H‘:’“'éﬁickucll heard the evidence and re-
It's a3 much as|in whose every look he imagines a|s0?” said he,

It is no longer in his power | weeds.”
to refer what he wills to the law, for |cause it has not yet come to years of
the voice of reason is silent for him. |discretion and choice.
He no longer knows what he does, and | you see, have taken the liberty to grow,
he consequently acts without respon-|and I thought it unfair to prejudice
sibility, because he acts without con- |the soil towards roses and strawber-
| ries.”—Cloleridge.

“it 18 covered with

' ' | fused to grant the divorce administer-
“0," T replied, “ that is be-

ing to the man, Wight, a severe and
merited reprimand for his pr ings
in the case,

Wight, however, determined to mar-

ry his swift witness Chamberlain,
again sought a divorce in Hunting-
ton county, where he obtained it, that
court hearing but one side of the
testimony—that given by the woman
Chamberlain. Having his divoree in
his pocket, Wight and the Chamber-
lain woman were married yesterday.
Wight's wife is a hopeless invalid.
Wight married his first wife when she
was young, beautiful, and in good
health.
She is yet possessed of good looks
notwithstanding the afflictions which
have hovered over her. She is a lady
of rare accomplishments. She was
of a good family, and wealthy at the
time of her marriage. But after serv-
ing Wight for thirteen years she was
put away by divorce because she was
an invalid.

The weeds,

AN INHUMAN PAReENT.—Alexander |
Lachane, living about thirty miles be- |

ders of Lachane, who habitually kick-
ed it out of his sight and beat its mo-
During the
mquest the prisoner got into a warm
discussion with those present. main-
taining his right, if not to kill the
child, at least to break all its bones
if he saw fit to do so, without the right
of molestation by any person. The
poor little atom of humanity was al-

ways kept out of sight, in a box stow-
ed away under a bed in the small. ill
ventilated hovel of its brutal parent:
and whenever the father on coming
home found the starving child out of
the black hole he had allotted to it,
he was in the habit of at once kicking
the box and its dumb inmate under
the bed and out of sight again.

Gop 18 Our Fataer.—Said a little
girl, as she arose from her knees after
listening to the prayer offered by her

God when you pray?

father at morning family worship,
“Papa, what makes you talk so to
You talk to

At the wedding yesterday this di-
vorced wife stood beside the woman
that was to usurp her place—stood
there like a living corpse, like a smit-
ten, withered flower—as bridesmaid,
the bridesmaid of the witness against
her in the suit for divorce—the only
witness. If she stood there volunta-
rily, we have in her an example of
woman’s devotion such as we never
before heard of. If she stood there
through compulsion, the curse and
blight of the Almighty will follow the
husband and his new-made wife (form-
erly his divorced wife’s nurse,) to
avenge the wrongs of the wretched

woman.

Wight and his wife and his divorced
wife left the city in company yester-
day.

‘We are sorry to learn that one of
the parties formerly lived in Vermont.
To what are we coming ?

Gov. Orr says South Carolina needs
400,000 bushels of corn to save her
people from starvation, before the
next wheat harvest.

him just as [ do to you. You tell him
just what we want.”

“Yes, my dear,” was the reply.—
¢ God is our Father. We may go to
him as lovingly as you come to me,
and may tell hin: all our wants, little
and great, and ask him to bless us and
forgive our sius for the Savior's sake;
and, if we do so, he will hear us and
bless us.”

I heard the question and answer; I
saw that pleasant and precious tho'ts
had been awakened in that young
heart. May they be cherished there
till that heart shall be filled with love
to the blessed God, # Our Father!”

An ingenious mind continually
learns lessons from the defects 2nd
mistakes of others, and strives to avoid
unpleasant and disagreeable habits.

An unfortunate man, who had nev-
er drank water enongh to warrant the
disease, was reduced to such a state
by dropsy, that a conmsultation by
physicians was held upon his case.—
They agreed that tapping was neces-
sary, and invited the poor patient to
submit to the operation, which he
seemed inclined to do in spite of the
entreaties of his son, a boy seven years
old.

However logi;lvour induction, the
end of the thread is fastened upon the
assurance of faith.—Chapin.

Most business men are familiar with
the printed indorsement on the envel-
opes of a majority of business letters
now-a-days: “If not called for within
ten days the Postmaster will send this
letter back” to the writer, &. A

tones, but these can be combined into

you "

'make you happy.” -

“Oh! father, father, do not let them
tap you,” said the young hopeful; “do
anything, bat do not let them tap

“Why, my dear, it will do me good,
and I shall live long in health and

Oil! Oil!?

stock of Paints for sale by

selves; but a pillow watered with
I{AW and Bolled Linseed Oil—also & good |tears for the gins of t.he-ll.nd, is rare

to-night,” said the master of the “What ! refasc lodging to an old
-zz:ne,insnilﬂ?:ﬁgniﬂeim “Be+| man like you on such a night, in this

Silence is the safest response for all
the contradiction that arises from im-

remarkable scientific fact which prob-
ably accounts for the amount of dis-

pertinence, vulgarity, or eavy.

& JOSLYN, |to be found among us.

sides, we don't like to encourage beg-| Christian community I" exclaimed the

s Ve 4

4No, father, -nowoib will not; there
W ed in our
an a week.”
I gy

Schenectady man has got up 8 new in-
dorsement on envelopes, which is an
improvemenf. It runs thus: «If Mr.
Blank don’t pay the bill in this dun-
ning letter within ten days the Post-

m-wﬁ&ﬂﬁlﬂlﬁl&ﬂd““

'fhe State of’if'mom: in appropri-
ates over $200,000 this year for char-

8u L y OF LW




